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Butte, Montana, is howling for more water and less smoke. Ortho- 
doxy teaches of another locality in the same fix. 

Reciprocity—Bill McKinley made the McKinley Bill and the McKin- 
ley Bill makes Bill McKinlev the Buckeye Big Injun of Goldbuggery 


“Judas Iscariot” is The New York Sun’s stereotyped pet name for 
Joe Pulitzer of The World. It seems rather rough on Judas—unless he 


has been consulted about it 


In an article, which appears elsewhere, that excellent and always de- 
corous paper, The Deseret News, commenting on The Utahnian’s trib- 
ute of last week to Grover Cleveland, says it was “more caustic than 
dignified.” There is little dignity about skinning a skunk. 


Are the horrors and disgusts of this campaign never to end? That 
side-whiskered descendant of Balaam’s saddle-pony, Byron Andrews, 
is going to publish another biography of McKinley. Added to Robert 
P. Porter’s similar labor of lucre, this is at least two too many. 


Adlai Stevenson says he wili support the Chicago ticket, and add 
in bad English, “but as to the result, I am not well enough posted at 
present to give an opinior Grave doubts are beginning to be ent 
tained, as to whether Adijai is “well posted” on a good many subje 


Editor Spencer, of the Salamanca (N. Y.) Press, has sued a Judge Hen 
derson for $25,000 for libel for calling him ‘an idiot.’’ His bringing the 
suit goes far to establish the accuracy of the judge’s characterization 


The term fits every gold-bu:s editor in the east, who is not a scoundrel 


The Engineering and Mining Journal, of New York, the greatest 
paper of its kind in America, if not in the world, in its issue of last 
Saturday, republishes the long and elaborate write-up of the Mount 
Nebo Irrigation company, which appeared in The Utahnian of June 24 
with all its striking statistics, as to the marvelous productiveness of 





Utah’s matchlessly fertile soil It is a magnificent send-off for the 
company and the young state 


The Utahnian has added several hundred to its list of readers this 
week. In two days, it enrolied nearly a hundred city subscribers, while 
half the states and territories of the Union are represented among its 
recruits. Wednesday brought it a subscription from Edinburgh, Scot- 
land, and Paris, Rome and London have contributed to swell its grand 
army. As an advertising inedium, it is not surpassed by any paper be 
tween Chicago and San Francisco 


A South Dakota paper urges the enactment of a stringent railroad 
law fixing fairer proportional rates for passengers and freight. It pre- 
sents this forcible illustration of the existing irrational discriminations 
in its region: 

“The railroads will carry a hog weighing 400 pounds from Sioux 
Falls or Yankton to Chicago, feed it and care for itin transit. and load it 
and unload it, for about $2, but a man who weighs 150 pounds, and who 
feeds and cares for himself, has to pay about $15 for riding the same 
distance ” 

To an uuprejudiced outsider it certainly does seem preposterous that 
soulless corporations like the Burlington, Northwestern and Milwaukee 
should make such a difference between a hog and a South Dakota man. 


THE UTAHNIAN. 


fwo weeks ago, The Utehnian denounced the sneak-thievery of The 
St. Louis Post-Dispatch, which covered its front page, Sunday, June 
28. with the picture of Mrs. Harry L. Jennings, stolen from this paper 
and used without a line or word of credit. The New York Recorder i 
a companion-thief of The Post-Dispatch. In its issue of Tuesday, Ju! 
7, it reproduces the same Icvely portrait, pirated from The Utahniar 
labeling it: “Utah’s Great Beauty—The Grand-Daughter of Brighar 
Young.” The New York and St. Louis thieves should be handcuffed 
and pilloried together 


The Utahnian of June 27 contained an article on Judge Goodwin, of 
The Tribune, which brought a ringing editorial from The Pine Bluff 
(Arkansas) Commercial, urging all good Utahnians to unite and send 
the brilliant Salt Lak® editor-judge to the United States senate which 
would be a degradation of him. Commenting on this proposition, Ed 
itor Flahiff, of The Park City Patriot, says: ‘The Patriot is mor 
than inclined to believe that Major Charles Gordon Newman, editor 
of The Pine Bluff (Arkansas) Daily Commercial, understands the casi 
exactly. when he says that Judge C. C. Goodwin, editor of The Salt 
Lake Tribune, is an accomplished gentleman and should be electea 
United States senator next winter. He is a silver advocate without 
a shadow of a doubt. What says the press of Utah? 


When The Utahnian’s first beautiful and lovely titlepage portrayal of 
a type of Utah young womanhood appeared, a few ill-informed eastern 
anerse intimated that it would never be able to produce another in any 
way comparable with that. If those doubting Tommies will use thei 


ves for an instant, they will probably change their minds—if any such 
material for change exists. The exquisite picture, which adorns the 
titlepage of this number is a portrait of Mrs. Fanny Young Claytor 
the voungest daughter of the great Mormon leader, Brigham Young 
and the wife of General Passenger Agent I. A. Clayton, of the Salt 
Lake and Los Angeles railway, one of Utah’s most enterprising and es 
timahle citizens. The picture was engraved for The Utahnian by D. C 
tHiawes, of the Salt Lake Lithographing and Engraving company, from a 
photograph by the Johnson company, and there can be no difference 


of opinion as to its rare and radiant loveliness. 


There is a terrible hellabello among the New York Four Hundred 
\ semi-idiotic Vanderbilt cub, twenty-two years old, set his skull on 
marrying a stupid Wilson cubbess of thirty summers—old enough to 
be his stepmother. Daddy Vanderbilt declared it should not be, and 
Daddy Wilson came back at him with a counter-blast. The journalisti: 
sewers and slop-buckets that pass for newspapers in Gotham, have 
overflowed with rot about the rumpus for a month; and the scrimmage 
has wound up with a paralytic stroke for the older Vanderbilt. The 
whole outfit is not worth a paragraph in a decent paper. Young Van 
derbiit’s grandfather and great-grandfather were ferrymen and manure 
peddlers on Staten Isiand, and the old woman of the tribe sold beer to 
the Dutch teamsters, who patronized the ferry. The Wilson grand- 
father was a North Carolina “dirt-eater,” who lived in a hovel on 

ered mountain farm beionging to Reverend Doctor Junkin, the fathe1 
in-law of Stonewall Jackson and General D. H. Hill. Young Wilson's 
brother marrie. Carr’e Astor, the founder of whose family was an old 
kin-trader and peltry-peddler. Altogether, they are a nice lot to fill 
thousands of columns of press dispatches and alleged newspapers with 
their blackguard squabbles about their private affairs. 


a 


No kicker or croaler or pull-backer should be allowed to live in 
Utal It is the last region oa earth for such mulligrubby cattle to 


pasture in. What can anybody but ae physical, moral and spiritual dys 


peptic or hypochondriac find to growl about, or complain of, in all 
th glorious region? With a soil that yields almost 
ontaneously every grain, grass, fruit vegetable and tex 
tile fabric for al! humanity's needs—eighty 


Wheat, a hundred busiels of oats, six hundred bushels of apples, 


eighteen hundrea bushels of carrots and twenty-two hundred bushels 
of tomatoes, to the acre;—anud where there has never 
failure in forty-seven vea With a 


bushels of 


been a crop 
climate as perfect as God 
mighty could make of ethereal purity, golden sunshine, and eternal 
suow-tempered breezes. With < thousand health resorts, unsurpassed 
on carth, at every man’s gates. With gold and silver and copper mines 


that have produced over $200,000,000; ane with riches in other minerals 
b vond 


hat 
a 


all mathematics to compute and all language to describe:— 
can any grumbler find tu feed his dismal and disagreeable soul 
Drum him out of camp! Damned be the man, who will not take 
off his hat, and hurrah for Utah;—take off his coat and work for 


Utah! Down with the kickers and croakers! Death to the drones and 


on? 


mulligrubbers! 
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‘EASTERN REFINEMENT,” 


As Manifested at the Great, Fashionable 
Summer-Resorts and Bathing Places 
along the Atlantie Goast. 





How: a Modest Western Man Was Shoeked and 
Horrified Every uhere from Bar Harbor 


to Cape May. 

The appended article appeared in The New York World, during the 
height of the bathing season two years ago, as a letter from Atlantic 
City, New Jersey. If the writer of it had confined his observations of 
sea-beach summer scenery to the shores of the American Dead Sea— 
the most wondrous and glorious lavatory on all the globe—his diatribe 
would never have been penned. No such shameful scenes as he de- 
scrihes are ever witnessed in the Holy Land. Here, there are no female 
frizhts, ne obtrusive indecencies, no misdemeanors in conduct or cos- 
tume. Here all is decorous and beauteous and lovely, and the gilded 
goose hangs high. But this is the way the much-vaunted “refinement” 
of the east, as manifes.ed by ‘the sad sea waves,” struck in on him: 

Atlantic City, New Jersey, August 5, 1894.—I am in deepest, darkest- 


bordered, half-widuwer mourning foi a lost ideal. All my flags, turned 





rHE MONSTROUS MERMAID OF THE WESTERN HALF WORLD 


to the sugar trust or goldbug pirate hue, are flying at half-mast, 
and melancholy crape flutters in bannerets of woe from every door-knob 
of my saddened soul iridescent romance departed. I 
painted the rims of my drooping ears with hearse-plumes, 
of a grief that cannot be 


over an have 
as symbols 
comferted. A pall of such all-pervading black- 
ness has come over me that the game-chickens of progress fly scream- 
ing to roost at nooncay wherever I pass, as though a total eclipse or 
a chunk of Egyptian night had struck them. Amid the vast, impene- 
trable gloom that walls and domes me in, a mile-high stack of blind 
black cats in a coal-cellar at midnight would gleam like a sunlit snow- 
drift, and Erebus itself would seem a sacred white elephant newly 
kalsomined for the circus parade. One of the sweet and graceful illu- 
sions of a lifetime has vanished beyond recall. It has gone glimmering 
like the pot of gold at the rainbow’s end, the fairy godmother, the 
forest-born princess, the honor of the United States senate, and many 
other beautiful phantasms of sun-kissed, happy youth—happy because 
so ignorant, so innocent, so full of faith and hope. My first day, my 
first hour, at a fashionable seaside resort has swept it away forever. 

I was raised under the courtly old regime, which taught a boy that 
“ladies do not have legs’—that “ladies float like seraphs, or glide like 
sy!vhs, or move like queens, but never walk, because they have nothing 
to walk with.” From my little boyhood until the evil hour that brought 
me to one of these ocean-shore wallowing-places of blackguard fashion, 
these dainty and delicate myths were cherished articles of my creed 
[I believed in them as devoutly and unquestioningly as I once believed 
in the emptier myths of American statesmanship and unselfish patriov- 
ism. In all my globe-girdlii:s peregrinations I had never learned any 
better—or worse. I had seen baliets and opera-choruses, of course; but, 
simple son of the wildwoods and plains that I was, I always supposed 
those stuffy-looking things, that form so large a part of modern music 
and drama, were artificial—mere automatic devices to pirouette and 
kick with. But now I have eaten the Dead Sea fruit 
of the tree of knowledge, and I am so ashamed that I dare not look 
up without my sombrero over my face. I beat a beet blushing as I 
think how much too much I know. I am wiser than I was, but I am 
no happier—and, I fear, no better. 


a-lass! a-lady! 
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No legs! 
kickity-winks! 
women I have seen this summer there has not been a lady! 


Ladies have no legs! 
Then 


Great centipedes and Black Crook 
the tens of girls and 
No legs 

like chickens—all legs. There is 
The American orient is hedged and riprapped with 
The Atlantic ocean is fringed with legs. The snow-white sands, 
from Passamaquoddy to Pasquotank, from Cape Cod to Old Point Com- 
fort, are strewn with legs. ‘The bounding billows bellow “Legs!” The 
surf has a surfeit of legs. Land and sea are all awave with legs. The 
horizon is bounded by legs. The whole air is full of legs. My days 
are endless panoramas of legs, and my slumbers are haunted by thou- 
sand-legged nightmares. I am fast becoming a legomaniac. Necro- 
manev is baby-play compared with legromancy. Much of the world’s 
most treasured lore lies in leg-ends and al-leg-ories, and all law at last is 
but leg-islation. I now understand why people clamor for the leg-iti- 
mate drama, and demand that all deeds and documents shall bear the 
leg al stamp. Leg-bail is often the best security, and a leg-ible hand- 
universally ccuimended. A handsome leg-acy is 
prized, and a handsonie leg-I-see at every turn. 
immortality by a single perfect L-E-G. 

Legs, legs everywhere. 
tions 


among all thousands of 
indeed! They are 
nothing but legs. 


legs. 


bourding-house 


writing is always 


No wonder Gray won 


Legs of ail shapes, sizes, colors and descrip- 
and legs beyond all description. Legs that range from slim and 
crooked tobacco sticks, to the ponderous carved supports of a Steinway 
or Chickering grand piano, such as Minnesota’s hayseed 
afew years ago, proposed to array, 


leg-islature, 
with those of the sculptured Hebes, 
Dianas and Venuses de Milo, in ruffled pantalettes, or Turkish trousers, 
with puckering-strings at the arkles, a la Mollie Anderson or Sallie 
Bernhardt, in “Rosalind.” Legs slender enough for rye-straws to 
suck a julep through, and legs colossally suggestive of feminine 
rhinoceroses or hippopotamuses in tights. Legs that look like pins 
stuck in pumpkin-seeds, and legs exquisite in every curve as ever lent 
symmetric beauty to the alabaster image of a goddess or a grace. Legs 
knock-kneed as Xes, levs bowed ( ) till they would serve for barrel- 
hoops or parentheses, and legs both knock-kneed and bandy-shinned 
at once. Legs so twisty and spraddly that they might travel both ends 
of a cross-roads, or both sides of the democratic tariff, at the same time; 
and legs as trim and shapely as ever danced through a poet-artist’s 
raptest dreams. 

Black legs and white legs, red legs and blue legs, yellow legs, green 
legs, violet and gold and royal purple legs. Ashes-of-rose, moenlight- 
on-the-lake, elephant’s-breath and crushed-strawberry legs, and legs 
of every other hue and color of the hosier’s and dye-maker’s art and 
nomenciature. Rainbows and sundogs and aurora-borealises of 
many-tinted legs. All the radiant glories of sunrise on the sea and 
sunsct on the plains in the glinting and the gleaming of gay prismatic 


irises 


iegs. 


“rom Mount Deseret and Marcha’s Vineyard to Fortress Monroe and 





a 
ae) 
-_ - 
LEGS THAT LOOK LIKE PINS 8 N PTOWMPRKIN rr 
Beaufort. the whole coast i thousand-mile-long Summer Leg Show, 


and it Is 


growing, at a cyclone rate, in immensity, popularity and in 
the biggest and the wildest 
tripped all precedents. I 

Newport and 
Manhattan Beach, Brighton, Long Branch, Asbury 
d Cape May, 


mighty 


decency. This year’s display has been 


+ known-——has, so to spea out have 


fted in and out from B Hiarboi Narragansett, to 


Park, Atlantic City 
and every been jammed as it never was before. 


an spot has 


The multitudes of strippers and dippers and modesty-rippers 
have overflowed the highest expectational high-water mark of all the 
land-sharks run hotels, hasheries and bath- 
It has been the greatest season they ever had. This place, 


with its 2,200 hotels and boarding: houses, usually entertains from 100,000 


hordes of who seaside 


honses. 





to 125,000 visitors at a time. A week or two ago it had over 200,000, 
and turned thousands more away. 

And in all the vast crowds the two things that have struck me first 
and hardest have been the homeliness of the women and the reckless 
disregard of the conventional proprieties. I never saw so many ugly 
women in any suffering summer of my life before; and never before, in 
all my earthly pilgrimage, has my rural diffidence been so unfrockedly 
shocked and shattered. I have had to keep my modest western eyes 
tight shut or wear “blinders,” like a shy country hearse-mule, all the 
time T have tarried beside the rolling deep. I have found out why the 
“sea waves” are so proverbially “sad.” Their sadness is the inevitable 
result of a three months’ contemplation of the fashionable bathing 
suit of the period, and of being forced to embrace such prodigious 
quantities and varieties of feminine ugliness. 

I know the summer-resort chroniclers of the great Sunday papers 
have split all the penny brass trumpets of fame with their gorgeous 
descriptions of the “beautiful and accomplished girls” and “superbly 
handsome women” who have lent resplendent charms to every beach 
and bar, harbor, bay and inlet. I am aware that these facile and 
felicitous fabricators have pictured every caravansary able to afford 
a one-fiddle-and-jangly-piano orchestra as luminous and joyous with 





LIKE BOARDING-HOUSE CHICKEN—ALL LEGS, 


its galaxy of radiant queens of love and loveliness and have strewn 
dazzling and transcendent beauties, fairies and houris, graces and 
divinities, here and there and everywhere, innumerable as the stars in 
heaven or the periwinkle shells upon the seashore. 

1 have long observed that peerless beauty, ever-flashing brilliancy 
and unparalleled accomplishments are always far more abundant in 
the society columns of the newspapers than anywhere else. The truth 
is—and my aching eycs attest it—that, while there have been delightful 
exceptions, taken altogether, 1 have never seen or imagined an uglier 
lot of she-creatures than have this summer been scaring the sharks 
and porpoises into fin-and-scaly fits all along our Atlantic shores. They 
are veritable nightmares of the sea. Any average one of them, if she 
had been the first woman, might have forever prevented the entrance 
of original sin into the world; for the devil, instead of plunging into 
a fall-pippin flirtation with her, would have broken his neck turning 
a double somerset over the back gates of paradise to get away from 
her. T never knew before that there were so many ugly women—and 


so ugly—in America; and an ugly woman in a bathing suit is a tenfold 
multiple of holy terror 


Do you know that there is not a crocodile or a sea-serpent on our 
whole coast this year from Maine to lowest Jersey? It is true—true as 
tariff statistics on either side. There is not one, or even a report of 
one. They have been frightened away by the appalling apparitions 
that have apparently broken out of all the dime-museum horror cham- 
bers of the republic to wallow in scant costumal atrocities in the 
shocked and indignant billows. Every crab and lobster has turned 
as red as if he were boiled, and buried himself, blinkers down, fathoms 


deep in the sand; and Neptune, the old boss sea-dog himself, is carry- 
ing his eyes in a sling 


If Columbus, on his first trans-oceanic voyage, had happened to strike 
this coast in the bathing season, America would never have been dis- 
covered. The Pinta and Santa Maria would have turned tail and fled 
in wild dismay back to Queenstown or Hamburg to escape the mon- 
streus mermaids of the western half-world. I am satisfied, in case of 
a foreign war, if we could muster this summer horde of dripping hoo- 
doos, this thousand-mile-long array of marine scarecrows along our 
eastern shores, we would need no other coast defense. We could scare 
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all the navies of creation into mad hysterics. The whole wide ocean 
wonld be turnea into a universal Samoan disaster for our would-be 
inv°?ders and strewn with their wrecks and ruins; and the star-spangled 
banner in triumph would wave over the land of the free and the home 
of the brave a trifle more braggadociously than ever before. I intend to 
offer this suggestion, without charge, to the knave-all committee of the 
senate and house. It will be the first really sensible and practical -idea 
that has struck either end of the Capitol in many moons. 

I had been here but a few hours when I met one of my loveliest 
acquaintances among women; one to whom I have long paid the 
tribute of a far-off, glow-worm-to-a-star adoration. She said, “Are you 
going in this morning””’ “Going in where?” I asked. “In bathing, in 
the surf,” she replied I looked at her in horrified amazement, and ex- 
claimed: “No, Iam not! And you surely do not mean to tell me that 
you go in before all this staring mob, as these—these—people do?” 
“I certainly do,” she answered, “and am very fond of it.” “But,” I 
almost shrieked, “you do not, oh! you cannot, get yourself up as they 
do!’ “What? Wear a bathing-suit? Of course I do,” she responded 
in matter-of-fact tones. Gulping down a great heart-sob, I murmured: 
“Please let me know when you are ready to go in next time. I want 
to go away out a mile in the rear of the town, and sit down behind a 
big sand-hill with my back to the sea. I do not wish to have one 
cf my sweetest ideals of womanhood shattered forever by seeing you 
sprawling and floundering about in Hula-Hula-dancer or Devil’s-Auc- 
tion toggery, among this herd of bedabbled hideosities.” And every 
word I uttered was in dead, funereal earnest. 

¥ could not believe in the modesty or maidenly delicacy—scarcely in 
the virtue or decency—of any girl who had ever spent a season at one 
of these amphibious herding-places and followed all its cancanny fash- 
ions. I saw a young creature starting out this morning from my hotel 
to the bathing beach. She was about eighteen years old, very fair and 
very, very fleshy. She could not have weighed less than a hundred 
and fifty pounds, and she carried her entire Undine costume in a tiny 
package that I could easily have slipped into one of my pockets—and 
then have had plenty of room left for all my money. And in this scant 
fashionable substitute for the primeval fig-leaf or the barbaric breech- 
clout, she expected to paddle and promenade for two or three hours un- 
der the gaze of a hundred thousand strangers, and to stroll arm in arm. 
and flirt at a merry-go-round pace, with young fellows as naked as 
chiseled Apollos or Adonises from the middle of their thighs down, and 
nearly as naked from their waists up. 

The average masculine bathing outfit consists of a pair of skin-tight 


jersey breeches with legs from eight to twelve inches long, and a jersey 
shirt without neck or sleeves, and often open in front. Its feminine 
counterpart is composed of e pair cf similar trousers, perhaps a trifle 





AN UGLY WOMAN IN A BATHING SUIT IS A TENFOLD MULTIPLE OF HOLY HORROR 


longer, stockings tinted to the wearer’s whim, a skirt coming down 
nearly to the knees, and a waist, sleeveless and neckless to any imag- 
inable degree of recklessness. And in these shameless garbs, wet and 
sticking to them like the paper on the wall, tens of thousands of men 
and women romp together like hcodlums on the beach and in the 
water, wallow together in the sand, run foot-races, play leap-frog and 
puss-in-the-corner, and have group pictures taken of themselves in all 
the nakedness ot their blackguardism. Do you think any young girl 
could once take part in such a saturnalia, or even witness it, without 
a tarnish to her daintiness, without a clouding breath upon the mirror 
surface of her soul? Unsophisticated people wonder at the number of 
scandals that are hatched out every summer at our ocean-shore resorts 
The only wonder is that there is not at least one for every man and 
weman who spend a season amid such orgies. We need a general and 
radical reform in all our bathing-beach methods and customs. The 
watchwords of decency upon al) our summer shores should be: ‘“Sepa- 
rate bathing and swimming irclosures for men and women.” Yours for 
reform, with a big, big R, P. DONAN. 
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ENDLESS RICHES. 





Iilimi.able Variety of Utah’s Mineral Resources— 
Everything Found but Tin. 


With all its mighty mountain treasure-houses of royal ore, which 
have yielded over $200,000,000, gold and silver are but two items in the 
long and glorious inventory of Utah’s mineral wealth. Of all the 
meta's and minerals in human use, tin is perhaps the only one not 
found in workable quantities within the borders of this wonderland. 
Run over but part of the almost endless list: Alum is found in Utah 
and Salt Lake counties; aluminum, in Davis and Morgan counties; 
antimony, in Box Elder, Piut2 and Garfield counties; agates, in endless 
quantities, and of great beauty, in Emery county; arsenic, in Washing- 
ton and Iron counties; bismuth, in Juab, San Pete and Morgan counties: 
copper in Juab, Miller and Salt Lake counties; copperas, in Utah 
county; coal, exhaustless in quantity, and unsurpassed in quality, in 
Summit, Utah, San Pste, 'mery and Iron counties; carbonate of soda, 
by thousands of tons, in Salt Lake county; chalcedony and chrysolite, 
in various regions; cinnabar or quicksilver, in San Pete county; Fuller’s 
earth, in many places; garnets, in Tooele county; gold, in Salt Lake, 





THE UTAHNIAN. 5 










Gate, on the Rio Grande Western Railway, the Pleasant Valley Coal 
company yearly mines about 250,000 tons of coal equal to the best 
Pennsylvania bituminovs article. The vein at Scofield averages four- 
teen feet in thickness, and the mines are simply mountains of coal. 
At Castle Gate, the company has a hundred coke ovens, and turns out 
10,000 tons of coke a year. With coal unsurpassed in the world, the 
Castle Gate coke will ultimately be found equal to the best that Con- 
nellsville produces. The Union Pacific company owns coal-mines at 
Scofield, near those of the Pleasant Valley company, which have pro- 
duced about 100,000 tons a year. The Home Coal company and the 
Chalk Creek company heve mines near Coalville, on the Weber river, 
in Summit county, that have yielded 36,000 tons of coal a year. Salt 
Lake City uses nearly 100,009 tons. One of the sights at the World’s 
Fair in Chicago was a solid block of Pleasant Valley coal, twenty-eight 
feet thick, twenty-eight feec long, and eight feet wide. It was bound 
with fron bands, carefully padded and boxed in. There are said to 
be in Iron county veins of solid coal a hundred feet in thickness. Iron 
abounds everywhere. The Tintic ore runs about sixty per cent. metallic 
iron, and from five to fifteen dollars in gold, to the ton. One of the 
most remarkable deposits cf iron ore in the world is in Iron county, 
which takes its name froin its vast beds of the most useful of all the 
metals. It lies in prodigious parallel belts, one of which is described as 





BLACK ROCK. FROM THE SAND DUNES, GREAT SALT LAKE—Reached via the Union Pacific System. 


granite, in Salt Lake, San Pete, and 
every other county in the state; graphite or plumbago, in Utah county; 
zvpsum, in Juab, San Pete and Washington counties; iron, hematite 
and magnetic, in Davis, Morgan, Juab, Cache and Iron counties; jasper, 
iu mumnerous places: jet, in San Pete and Emery counties; kaolin, in 
Utah, Salt Lake, Davis, Tooele and Sevier counties; manganese, in Utah 
aud Tooele counties: malachite, iu Juab, Beaver and several other coun- 
ties; marble, of every cclor, and the finest quality, in many localities; 


Juab, Tooele and other counties; 


mics, in Davis, Salt Lake and Garfield counties; nitre, in vast quan- 
ciiies,.in various regions; oolite, in San Pete county; opals, of many 
kinds, nearly everywhere; ozokerite, or mineral wax, in Utah, Wasatch 
aud Emery counties; rock-salt, millions of tons, in Juab, San Pete, 
Sevier and other counties; saltpetre, in Utah county; silver, in nearly, 
if not quite, every county in the state; sulphur, enough to supply the 
world, in Millard, Beaver and Utah counties; topaz, white, yellow and 
blue, in Tooele, Box Elder and various other counties; tourmaline, in 
manv places; talc, in Utah, Emery and Piute counties; zincblende and 
sulphide, in various counties; alabaster, amethysts, asbestos, asphaltum, 
azurite, basalt, bitumen, bog-iron, cats-eyes, epsomite, lignite, ochres 
of every hue, onyx, ribbon jasper, rose quartz, ruby silver, sardonyx, 
satin spar, specular iren, zincite, and eighty-nine other metals and 
ininerals are found in greater or less abundance all over the state. 
Thousands of square miles are underlaid by coal. Utah could supply 
a nation with fuel for centuries to come. At Scofield and at Castle 


being sixteen miles long by three miles wide. Experts declare there 
are 50¢,000,000 tons in sight. It runs sixty-two per cent. metallic iron, 
with but a trace of sulphur and phesphorus. When that region of 
mineral miracles is penetrated by a railroad, as it soon will be by the 
Rio Grande Western and the Utah and California, the eyes of creation 
will be made stick out pust its hat-rim with amazement and admira- 
tior. Iron is found in all the region about Ogden, in Box Elder, Mor- 
gan, Cache and Weber counties, anc in nearly, if not quite, every other 
county in the state 

Great Salt Lake would supply the world with salt and never miss it. 
At Salina, on the San Pete Valley branch of the Rio Grande Western 
railway, there are five mountains, vast Wasatch peaks, of solid rock 
salt, so pure and clear thut one can read through a blotk of it, and 
similar deposits are found rear Nepbi and in a number of other regions. 
The winds sometimes in a siugle night pile up hundreds of tons of 
sulphate of soda on the shores of Salt Lake; and, just below Manti on 
the Rio Grande Western road are the Saleratus Beds, where for several 
miles the whole earth is covered with an efflorescent soda sufficiently 
pure for household use s, almost pure, and in large quantities, 
has been found in Spanish Fork canyon. Roofing slate, of unsurpassable 
quality, and of many colors, abounds on Antelope Island. 


Copperas 


Ozokerite, 
or mineral wax, has been discovered near Soldier Summit, on the Rio 
Givande Western railway. It is proof against water, air and acids, and 
can he used to render other f«brics equally impervious. It is a perfect 











6 THE VUTAHNIAN. 


insulator, and is largely used fer phonograph cylinders and cathedral 
candles. In its natural state it is black and waxy; when refined, it be- 
comes white and almost translucent. No ordinary heat softens it. The 
only other known deposit of it in the world is in Russia, and is said 
to have yielded $300,000,000. Gilsonite, named for the veteran pros- 
pector, Sam Gilson, who discovered it, is found in exhaustless quanti- 
ties near Price Station, and ir a number of other places. It is said 
to be ninety-nine per cent. pure asphaltum. Cowboys and hunters 
have for years brought reports of a great lake of asphaltum, some- 
what like that of Trinidad, in the Green river region, in which the 
cattle get stuck like flies on sticky fly-paper. Near Agate Station, 
on the Rio Grande Western railway, are thousands of acres of superb 
water-agates. Some specimens five feet in diameter, flawless and beau- 





BOATING ON MOUNT NEBO RESERVOIR 


tifully tinted, have been found; and among them ecarnelians, one of 
which measured five inches across. But why go on with the enumera- 
tion? It would require a vclume as big as an unabridged dictionary 
to hold the mere muster-roi! of Utah resources and products. There 
is scarcely anything in all the catalogue of human needs or greeds that 
is not supplied in this vast Deity-made storéhouse. 


A GRAND OPPORTUNITY LOST. 


It was democrats and tre democratic party that demonetized silver. 
After howling for a generation about goldbugs and Wall street pirates, 
they struck the blow that beggared a hemisphere. With an overwhelm- 
ing majority in both houses of congress, and every department of the 
government in their hands, at the bidding of the besotted Buffalo Bull, 
whom they had installed as a demigod in the degraded White House, 
they perpetrated the dastard act that wiped out half the money of a 
continent and pauperized 60,000,000 of people. And yet, God Almighty, 
in his inscrutable wisdom, gave them one more transcendent opportu- 
nitv tc become the saviors of their country, and the redeemers of their 
countrymen. In spite of all their monstrous blunders and follies and 
crimes. the eyes of half the world turned to them for deliverance from a 
worse than Egyptian boncage. Patriotism and not partisanism was de- 
manded. If they had called into their councils every true patriot, every 
lover of right and justice, every hater of oppression and extortion and 
goldbuggery, of whatever party or faction, sect or section, a ticket and 
platform could have be2n devised at Chicago that would have swept the 
couniry, like a cyclone of glory. But they did not do it! They scorned 
the heroic silver republicans, they ranted about “the glorious old demo- 
cratic party and its imperishable principles,” and put up a ticket that 
has been repudiated by every influential democratic leader and paper 
from the Missouri river tuo the Atlantic ocean. They have set back the 
eause of free silver and free men for God only knows how long! They 
necded every Democratic vote, and all the added strength of silver re- 
publicans and populists. Their asinine action at Chicago has rendered 
it impossible even to hope for this. But the fight will go on! Truth 
and right and justice ere eternal, and so sure as there is a God in 
heaven, who doeth all things well, they will yet triumph! A party and 
policy of piracy will yet be overthrown, and America will once more 
become “‘the land of the free,’’ as well as “the home of the brave!” 


STILL POURING IN. 


Letters, Subseriptions, Business, f.om Every Region 
of the Continent, Showing that The Utahnian 
is Spreading Like a Prairie Fire. 





A few weeks ago, there were people hereabouts who were sure no 
paper published in Salt Lake City would ever be quoted or commented 
upon east of the Rocky mountains. They declared that no Utah paper 
could ever expect to gain circulation or awaken interest outside of its 
own immediate region. If they have glanced over the newspaper ex- 
tracts and the letters, that have appeared in the last two or three 
numbers of The Utahnian, they have probably changed their minds 
if the one insuperable obstacle to-such a change has not prevented it. 
The Utahnian is today quoted and commented on from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific and from the British Dominions to Spanish America; 
and letters from all the points of the compass are rolling in upon it 
by every mail. Letters froin far and near. Letters of business, of 
inquiry, of friendly suggestion and hearty commendation. Letters 
from men, women and children, in every part of the United States and 
North America. Letters from people, who are looking to the great 
bonanza-land of the west for homes, and want to learn about the 
country. Letters from business and professional men, who contem- 
plate a change of location, and seek information in regard to the far- 
famed Holy Land. Letters from young women who desire to find em- 
ployment—and some to find husbands—in the glorious sunset realms. 
Letters of all sorts, on aii sorts of subjects, and all interesting and 
icome—all showing that The Utahnian is already beginning to reach 
out from the rising to the setting of the sun. Limited space only per- 
mits the using of a few as sumples of them all. 


we 


From that municipal aggregation of smoke-stacks and chimneys, 
which has been fitly described as reminding one at night of “hell with 
the iid off,” comes this brief request that has been promptly complied 
with: 

1702 Careen Street, Pittsburg, Pa., July 6, 1896. 

Utahnian Publishing Company:-—Please send me two or three sam 
ples of the Utahnian. If you can possibly do so, send me at least one 
copy of June 20, containing The New York Times interview o* three 
years ago on Cleveland and the goldbugs, and very much oblige yours 
truly, ERNEST C. YENKE. 








THE TABERNACLE 


A brief but entirely satisfactory communication from one of the most 
picturesque spots in all the Utah wonderland: 


American Fork, Utah, July 9, 1896. 
Publisher of the Utahnian. 

Dear Sir:—The sample copies of your paper have been duly received 
and noted. They seem to me to be just the thing we need. I will be 
glad to act as your agent, as I think we can sell them on our coun- 
ter, as well as get subscribers. You may put me down for one year’s 
subscription. Respectfully yours, W. GRANT. 

- - * 
A request from the greatest mining state in the Union: 


Kalispell, Montana, July 7, 1896. 
Gentlemen:—Please send me some specimen copies of your paper, The 
Utabnian, and oblige Yours truly, E. J. CRULL. 


Specimen copies sent with pleasure. Use them for the public good. 


From the Johannesburg of America, one of the world’s greatest gold- 
fields, comes this order for the number of The Utahnian which con- 
tained the best map ever published of the Mercur district: 

Weodrult Bros., Stationers and Newsdealers, 
Mercur, Utah, July 9, 1896. 
Publishers of The Utahnian: 
Gentlemen:—Send us ten copies of No. 1 of The Utahnian, June 20. 


Remittance will be made upon receipt of bill. Respectfully yours, 
WOODRUFF BROS. 


its § 

) Ba 
itatio 
Editor o 
Dear § 

1 recolle 
I receiv 
hich y 


was mos 
perticul: 


page of 


iu the 
lamente 
cago, Mi 

» rail: 
lav, far- 
pe lar hye 
Its bool} 
tered, t] 


to hay 
chatte 


boome 





















































rom “The Monumental City,” where petrified ghosts in stone night- 
clirts stand on pedesta!s and towering shafts, at every turn, to com- 
ierate departed heroism and worth and virtue 
beautiful 


saltimore, famous 


stately homes, and women (of a generation or two 


oyster and tomato cans—comes this pleasant 


1896. 


its 

\—Baltimore, city of 

itation: 

11 East Lexington Street, Baltimore, July 3 

Editor of The Utahnian. 

Dear Sir:—I desire to thank you for the two numbers of The Utahnian 
1 recollect with great picasure my trip to Salt Lake City, last summer. 
I received much politeness and hospitality while I was there, and I 

ich you kinaiy sent mic, end which | have read with much interest 


was most favorably impressed with the country, and the people of it, 

lovely specimen of whom graces the title- 

lam, with great respect, Yours sincerely, 
CHARLES 


perticularly the ladies, a 
page of your first number. 
B. TIERNAN 


7 . * 


the northwest, when the 


was general passenger agent of the Chi- 


in the haleyon days of the boom in 
lamented A. V. H. Carpenter 
cago, Milwaukee and St 


the railroads of the world. Its 


new 


Pauli. it was the greatest advertiser among all 


gorgeous pictures of the elysiums that 
far-rolling, rich and beautiful, toward the sunset realms and the 


nolar-bear regions, were strewn broadcast throughout all Christendom. 


Its books, pamphlets, posters, folders, maps and circulars were scat- 


tered, thick as leaves in Valambrosa, or jobbers and d—d fools in con- 


en eel eters ai 
7 nog 


FROM CROW'S NEST 


from Kamschatka to Kilkenny, from Chicago to Cape Cod and 

Dry Tortugas. And it caught and carried tens of thousands of people 
ym every land beneath the sun, to Wisconsin, Minnesota, Dakota, 

ebraska, Montana anc Manitoba. It was no uncommon thing for it 


to have from ten to twenty trains of immigrants, and their goods and 


chettels, between Chicago and St. Paul in a single night. The country) 


boomed and the road boomed with it, while its stock kited away above 


par. Though the mighty rush westward and northwestward has long 
n a thing of the past, the Milwaukee and St. Paul, under the passen- 
management of George Hi Heafford, still advertises far and wide 


nna still labors for the growtl and progress of its vast tributary re 


on. With nearly six thousand miles of tracks, gridironing seven of 
ue greatest of the middle is one of the world’s vast- 


western states, it 
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EDGE OF THE DESERT 


' est transportational systelu General Passenger Agent Heafford hails 


he Utahnian in this jolly fashion 
Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul Railway 
General Passenger Department, 

Chicago, Ill., July 6, 1896 

beg to acknowledge the receipt of 

publication with the unpronounceable 

I am glad to see your name again at the 

you unbounded the beautiful 


Mv Dear Colonel Donan:—1 

il copies of your slashing 

¢, for whicu I thank you. 

( of a live paper. I wis! 
nd of the Mormon. 

f you can find a good paying gold mine out there, that you can let 

me into on the basemert floor, without too big a put-up, kindly let me 


hear from you. 


sey 


success 1n 
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GREAT SALT 








you will become 
Alex. Mitchell, 


I trust, while you are a resident of Salt Lake City 
acquainted with our commercial agent at that point, Mr 


wio is a nephew of the late great and lamented president of this com- 
pany bearing tue same name. Very truly yours 
GEORGE H. HEAFFORD. 
The Utahnian will be gled to get acquainted with Mr. Mitchell, or 
one representing the great Milwaukee 
~ we 
Among all the railway men of the Pacifl ype, there is no more 
accomplished gentlemar or cleverer fellow than General Passenger Agent 
William H. Hurlbut, of the Qiegon R i I Na on company 
The Utahnian of two or thre irticle in 
regard to a unique and deint) ‘ f am, Ore- 
zon, which owes its estublishment to his taste ar genius He has 
already issued the sketch in lovely rose-colored f with exquisite 
photogravure illustrations, and is scattering it over the country 
He sends this pleasant letter of greeting and nowledgement, en 
closing a copy of his peach-blossom-tinted advertising gem 
Oreg¢ Railway N on Company 
General Passengs Department, 
Portland, Oregon, July 8, 1896. 
Mv Dear Colonel:—!I bave been looking over the two copies of The 
Utahnrian recently received through your kindne ind have, as usual, 
been greatly entertained by the ideas and adjectives from your pen 


oe 


LAKE—Reached via the Union Pacif 


or pencil I promptly caught on to the article o1 Grandma Munra’'s 

Bive Mountain eating-hLouss and, as you wi ee from the enclosed 
brochure, I have taken the liberty to cop t, giving you credit for 
saying such pleasant words in behalf of tl pla The old lady is 
extremely pleased with the compliment yo e paid he ind takes 
delight in handing the enclosed republicatior f it to t patrons of 
her hostelry, and in cailing special attention 








l em disappointed thai this region was not e to hold out sufficient 
inducements to locate you here We needed land wante you. How- 
ever, what is Oregon’s k is Utah’s gain, and I t our location in 
the City of the Saints will result ph ally ! financially to your 
henefit Send me The Utahnian regular and | | be glad to hear 
from you per sonally, o what is bette to "1 can find any 
thins you in this directior \ ) 

W. H. HURLBUT 

There is but one criticism to offer on your repro tion of the little 

ticle on the Backwoods De!'monico You left o personal trib 





te to your own taste and judgment, and ou fa edit it to 
lhe Utahnian as well us to its editor 
. . 
\ pleasant salutation from an organization of the men. who might 
if the would, shape tPe « tir of the co i . 1 
Southern Ri if Island Pre c ub, 
Providence, Rhode | July 4, 1896. 
Dear Colonel Donan The two first numbers of Th: tahnian have 
reached me, and have Leen read over and over with great pleasure. 
Nobody knows how I have missed your star paragraphs. The clup 
unanimously think you a good ene. If you please, I hope I may yet 


THE UTAHNTIAN. 


have the pleasure of visiting you and the wonderful region you de- 
scribe. At all events, i aid the club will be delighted to read your 
paper regularly. We sent six delegates to the recent meeting of the 
International League of Tress Clubs at Buffalo. Again thanking you 
for the privilege of rezcing after you, I am as ever, Very sincerely 
yours, J. A. WEBB. 
The Utahnian could ask no higher praise than the approval of one of 
the oldest and most notahb!« Press Clubs in the United States. 
* 2 6 
Years ago, when the Ealtimore and Ohio was the greatest railway 
corporation in America, Sidney B. Jones was its general passenger 
agent. One of the first illustrated sketches of a railroad and its scenery 
ever published in this country was written by a Utahnian worker, 
and published by Sid. jones. He is now the general agent of the 
Monon line in Chicago, and sends this kindly “hail and howd’ye-do”: 


Louisville, New Albany and Chicago Railway, 
City Passenger and Ticket Office, 

Chicago, IIl., July 2, 1896. 
My Dear Colonel Dornan: I have just received a copy of your paper, 
The Utahnian, and hasten to compliment you upon its printing, pic- 
tures and general get-p. It reminds me of old times when we were 
both younger—and, I was going to say, with more vim and vigor, 
but this only holds good im my case; you are still the same you always 
were I was about to tell the exact number of years since we first 
knew each other, but afler looking at the front page of your paper, 
and seeing a specimen of the beautiful women of your mountain region, 
I am afraid you might Jose the letter, and, if it should fall into the 
hands of some magnificent type of Utah young womanhood, it might 
depreciate your standing in the matrimonial market. I wish you every 
success in your new enterprise, and if I can be of service to you in 
any manner, you have only to command me. As ever, yours faithfully, 

SIDNEY B. JONES. 





The only service The Utahnian has to ask at your generous—and, as 
an Irishman would say, big-hearted—hands, is that you send every 
good fellow in search of home or fortune, by the shortest and straight 
est and every way best line, to the Holy Land. 
is u part of that desirable line. 

* * - 


Of course, the Monon 


Here is a benison from one of the best men in a region that usually 
styles itself ‘the Switzerland of America”, but, as a region of “Sweitzer 
kase” landscapery, is not in it with Utah: 

Bristol, Tennessee, July 8, 1896. 

My Dear Colonel:—i have received two copies of your paper, and I 
assure you that I have read them with sincere pleasure. I have been 
highly amused by your wit, and impressed with the forcible manner 
in which you advocate Fice Silver. That is my sentiment. There are 
very few goldbugs in this section. I made a trip last week through 
western North Carolina and northern Georgia, and I found the people, 
both dems and repubs, elmost unanimously for Free Silver. I will 
be glad to have The Utahnian regularly, and if you ever come this 
way, dear colonel, you will fina the latch-string hanging out. I pray 
always for your happiness in this world and the next. Hoping to 
hear from you often, anc with my most profound and emphatic regards 
for you and your “better half,’ I am, dear colonel, Yours, as ever. 
faithfully, A. A. HOBSON. 

“Better half’ indeed! Where did you get that idea? You ought to 
know that no really good Sunday-school editor could ever reconcile it 


to his conscience to ask eny other gentleman’s sister to take the chan 
of starving to death w:th him. 
+ 7 * 

Two or three weeks ago, The Utahnian told of the trouble into whi 
Major B. F. Eakle, of Virginia, had plunged himself, by telling a lot of 
his Old Dominion neighbors that he had seen in the Rio Grande Western 
beok on Utah, the statement that the fleece of a single sheep out here 
weirhed sixty-seven pounds. His assertion was greeted as a wild and 
vwoolly Munchausenism. 
but found that some one had borrowed it with no intention of retur 
ing it. In his dilemn.a he wrote to Ogden’s brilliant young lawyer- 
orator, Pickett Peyton, asking for corroborative information. Mr. Pe 
ton referred the request to The Utahnian, which promptly produced 


He tried to produce the book as evidenc 


the paragraph from the railroad booklet, and had a fresh copy of the 
diminutive volume sent to the major. The result was this appreciative 
letter, which would have been published earlier but for an overpressu 
upon the columns of The Utahnian: 
Ogden, Utah, June 29, 1896 

My Dear Colonel:—Very heartily I thank you for the copy of Thi 
Utahnian, which arrived yesterday. With the keenest pleasure I e1 
joyved the sparkling flashes of thought from your brilliant pen on the 
editorial page. It is just the kind of journal that fills a man’s so 

ith summer after he has read it, and I wish you and it a career o 
unbroken prosperity. The article on Major B. r. Eakle’s doubt as to 
ixty-seven pounds of wool being clipped from one Utah sheep, will 
set that gentleman’s mind xt rest. I am a West Virginian myself, and 
I know that the average West Virginian is far better posted on ‘“‘moon 
shine,” sometimes called, in the picturesque dialect of the quaint 
natives, “mountain dew”, than he is on wool. The good major, when 
he questioned the sixt;-seven-pound wool story, no doubt had in his 
mind a vision of that aqueerest of all God’s created things—a West Vi 
ginia mountain sheep,— the growth on whose back is a happy combi 
nation of wool, hair, hemp and cotton; and whose legs are so long and 
ianky that it is a historic fact that, in one of the northern counties of 
my native state, one has been known time and again to rack over a 
tive-bar, old-fashioned rail fence, and never once break his gait. The 
how could the major do otherwise than doubt the tale of a Utah sheep 
that vielded sixty-seven pourds of wool? Very cordially yours, 

W. L. PICKETT PEYTON 





The Picketts and Peytons have been famous families in Virginia 
It was George Pickett, who headed the memorable 
charge of the confederates at 


frem colonial days 
Gettysburg, and Henry L. 
was a member of General Lee's staff. 


Peyton 
The racking-sheep tale, with 
both these names combined as a signature, ought to be reliable o1 
re-lie-able; so that yarr goe<. 

> * 7 


Here is merely one sampie o7 many similar communications that aré 
coming to The Utahnian laden with substantial encouragement: 


Utah Immigration Agency, Ogden, Utah, July 7, 1896 
Uteahnian Publishing Company, Salt Lake City. 

Dear Sirs:—Please maii to the following addresses the number of 
copies of your paper of June 20 marked opposite each address. C. E 
Wantland, 1025, Seventeenth street, Denver, Colorado, 100 copies; H. A 
Roller, Herd, Arkansas, 10 copies; Jerome Pippinger, Baxter Springs 
IKKansas. 10 copies; F. N. Merwin, Beaver City, Nebraska, 10 copies: 
S. D. Bishop, Osage, Texas, 15 copies; H. A. Rowe, Imperial, Nebrasia 
20 copies; Allan McClung, Decatur, Texas, 5 copies; A. Johnson, Box 
348, Virginia, Minnesota, i:0 copies; G. D. Ball, Detroit, Michigan, 5 
ccpies: O. W. Towner, Feterson, Iowa, 5 copies; Kane hbros., Glencoe 
Minnesota, 5 copies; Charles H. Titus, Nevada City, Missouri, 5 copies 
William Fisher, Margaret P. O., Lincoln Co., Kansas, 5 copies; W. M 
Philippi, Canton, Kansas, 10 copies; C. W. Speed, Fredericksburg, lowa 
10 copies; and 35 copies to ourselves, making a total of 260 copies. 

Enclosed you will find our check for the amount. Please receipt for 
it, anc send the papers immediately. Yours respectfully, 

BRAINARD & RITTER 

‘The papers have all been promptly sent, and The Utahnian stanis 
ready to fill, with pleasure, u hundred more such orders. 

~ of * 

Two weeks ago The Utehnian made a brief “honorable mention” of 
the stirring silver campaign song, “16 to 1 Our Battle Cry,” 
brings this appreciative response from the author: 


which 
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328 Main Street, Louisville, Ky., July 8, 1896. 
onel P. Donan, Salt Lake City. 





Dear Sir:—Allow me to thank you for the kind notice of my little 
ng. “16 to 1 Our Battle Cry’, and your courtesy in sending me a 
irked copy. The Utahnian is a “corker’ and no mistake, and, with 
1 at the helm, I don't see how it can be otherwise than a success 
editorially, artistically, financially and eternally. While in Denver 
four years ago, I had the good fortune to secure a copy of your Rio 
Grande Western book on. Utsh, and my wife and I have often chased 
the “blue devils” away while reading it. She is “stuck” on The 


Utahnian, and insists that | must subscribe for it. 
to Zion, if I can, in these goldbug times, get the 
chase even second-class tickets for myself, wife 


I intend to journey 
wherewithal to pur- 
and boy, and I am 


mnfident that I will like it su well that I will pitch my tent by the 
great inland ocean, ant enceavor to earn by honest efforts a better 
living than is now possible in the grasping, gold-cursed east. Is there 


an opening in your city for a designer 
vars’ experience? Were I a single man, I would not hesitate to strike 
for the “Promised Land.’ Here is a little squib which may pass mus- 
ter es “The Silver Republican’s Lament”, to the tune of “The Soldier’s 
farewell”: 


and wood-engraver of twenty 


How cunu I bear to leave thee? 

This parting sore does grieve me, 

For years | have believed thee, 

Bue thou hast deceived me. 
Chorus: 

Farewei!! farewell! my G. O. P.! 

The golabugs now have captured thee. 


now 


Through thee we sought salvation, 

And hoped thou’dst save the Nation, 

And brine emancipation 

From Wall Street domination. 
Chorus. 

So now, whate’er befalls me, 

[ so wheie duty calls me; 

The go'den yokes that gall me. 

No longer shall enthrall me. 
Chorus. 

| have always been a 


vollow-doeg” for 
sentiment 


Republican, but the St. Louis platform is too 
me, so you can readily understand that whatever 
there may b® in the rhymes comes froin the bottom of my 


heart Speaking of politics, my humble opinion is, that if the fool 
lemocrats would nominate Teller at Chicago, he could unite the en- 
tire silver vote and sweep the country: but past experience shows 
that you can always depend on the “old bourbon” asses to do the 
vrong thing at the right time, so they will probably nominate some 
blatherskite of the Blaciburn type and have the stuffing banged out 


of them. But I had no idea of inflicting so long a screed upon you, 
and will close by wishing you and The Utahnian unbounded success. 
Very truly yours, CHARLES R. MONTGOMERY 

oa « * 


The Democrats had the opportunity to sweep the continent, but their 


ction has probably justified your opinion of their individual and col- 


‘ective donkevhood. 


e * * 
For many 


years the 


from overwork, 


Hon. D. H. Twomey stood in front rank of 
northwestern lawyers and jurists. Ill health and the 
hideous climate of Dakota, drove him to Utah, where he has already 
full 


srowing practice. 


reeovered his strength and vigor, and established a large and 
This ringing note of appreciation and kindly sug- 
gestion comes from him: 
Law Offices of Twomey & Twomey, 
8-9 Commercial Block, Salt Lake City, July 11, 1896 
My Dear Colonel Donan:—! have read with interest and pleasure your 
Great Salt Lake in The Utahnian of today. Like the lak« 
it describes, it is a gem deserving more than a passing notice. It is 
orth the price of five years’ subscription to your paper. Such an arti- 
cle is well calculated to bring Utah to the knowledge of the 
vorld, The proprietors of those great resorts, Saltair and 
ind the railroads leading to them, could well afford to pay 
The Utahnian a thousard dollars for it. Yours very truly, 

D. H. TWOMEY. 
agrees with you as to the value of 
irticle. and in the glorious old boom days of Dakota 
have Here—and well, no mat- 
infant that proposes to do its full duty, 


to the utmost limit of its ability 


outside 
Garfield, 
you and 


The Utahnian modestly such an 


could doubtless 


“cashed in” its estimate at par. now 
ter;—there is one journalistic 
pay or no pay. 

And now, with scores on scores of others waiting to speak and be 
spoken to, lack of space compels a “shut-down” till next week. 

7” * = 

The ancient croakers may croak, and the antiquated kickers may 
kick, but people and money are steadily flowing into Utah. There is 
not a day in the year when enterprising prospectors for homes and 
ortunes are not to be found rambling around, with wide-open eyes, in 
every part of “‘the mountain-walled treasury of the gods”, investigating 
ind admiring the rich and varied resources strewn, by God and Nature, 
wila lavish hand, on hili end mountain, valley and plain. The Payson 
Globe of July 11 contains this mention of a recent notable delegation of 


sight-seers and possible home or investment seekers: 


UTAHNIAN 


“Last Tuesday thirty visitors from Montana, mostly from Butte, came 
down in a special car to Mona Tank to view the reservoir and land of 
the Mount Nebo Irrigation cempany. After a boat 

and a good dinner at Mr. Angier’s, they 
and examined the pipe-line, and then visited Mr. Ercanbrack’s farm, to 


ride on the reser 


voir came down the canyon 


be convinced of the magic change wrought by water and the husband 


men on the desert. Next came the spin over the flat to the new farms 


} 


and orchards, concluding with supper at the switch. The visitors were 


surprised and delighted with the sights, and spoke in glowing terms ol 


the country. Some thonght Salt Lake valley was the Paradise of the 
west. One gentleman suid it was fine to live in such a city as Utah's 
capital, and thought it the best-laid-out city in the Union After a 
plessant visit under the cere of those entertaining gentlemen, Messrs 


Peyton and Rognon 
and will no doubt ere long herald abroad the wonders of Zion.” 


the company retired to their car, tired but pleased, 


. * - 
The safest investment on earth, is in earth—or real estate. Where 
ou earth to invest is the main question, and that admits of many 
inswers, all of which would be reasonable and truthful There are 


manv regions and places that possess special advantages. Among them 


eli, none perhaps today surpasses Salt Lake City in the inducements it 
holds out to would-be investors. It 


rich in all 


is surrounded by a region incal 


culably natural resources of soil, climate and mine. The 





“LIGHTLY ROW” ON THE GREAT RESERVOIR OF THE MOUNT NEBO IRRIGATION OMPANY 
development that is going on all over Utah and the great inter-moun 
tain empire is destined ultimately to make Salt Lake the most im 
portant city between the M:ssouri river and the Pacific ocea \ 

mines open up and the ore product increases, more smelte! ll be 
located here. As the sheep-raising industry of this greatest of pas 
toral regions grows, all serts o: woolen manufactures will be « lished 
here The success of the great beet-sugar factory at Lehi insures 
the ultimate founding of numerous others Inexhaustible supplies of 
cou, iron, lead, marble and all varieties of stone, point to the estab 
lishment of many enterpris« for their utilization There is every 
reason to believe that the city will double its population within the 
next five or ten years. Many people from the adjoining mining states 
less favored in climate ard other features of home regions, are steadily 
coming into this region to find homes. Numbers have bought or built 
residences in Salt Lake City, and many who came here within the 
last few months have been unable to find vacant houses for rent, in 
spite of the fact that scors of buildings have already been erected 
since the year began. Quite a number of these new-comers are buying 


lots in Walker’s Subdivision with the intention of building houses upon 


them. These lots are favorite purchases because they lie within five 


blocks of the business part of the city, there is a handsome sch»olhouse 


within two blocks, there are shade trees in front of every lot, the 
ground is level and fertile, two electric car-lines pass the lots, they 
are supplied with city water, and, of not less importance, they can be 
bovght by monthly paymenis of $10. There are already many charm 
ing residences in course of censtruction in this subdivision. Messrs 
Hoffman & Richter, 53 West Second South street, have charge of the 


property, and are now seliing many of these lots. They 


investment as 


maintain that 


one, who wishes a site for a heme, or an a speculation 


can find no part of the city that has more advantages than the Walker 
Subdivision, where a lot 
for a lovely home. 


335x132 feet, is amply large enough for a site 
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WHAT THE PAPERS SAY. 


Sample of Many Kindly Press Comments on Utah’s 
Newispaperial Infant, Whieh is Five 
Weeks Old Today. 


WFEKLY, BUT NOT WEAKLY. 


ef water in the world. We said water, but we should have said fluid 
for only a portion of the lake is water. 


manufactory in the world. 


It is, moreover, the greatest 
Four large rivers, the Jordan, the Bear 


the Weber and the Ogden, pour perpetual streams of fresh water int 
it, but the chemistry going on below impregnates this water with 18 
p ent. of mineral, and, according to the data supplied by The Utah 


nian, this makes of the lake something so marvelous that the wealtl 


yet to be gatherea from it exceeds in value a dozen empires. But this 
es not detract in the least from its beauty. Altogether, it is one o 
naivre’s phenomena, and the article in The Utahnian upon the won 


dertul lake is worta a two-years subscription to the journal that put 


efore its readers. 
* 2 ® 


“DOING 


Evening News, July 


A GOOD WORK.” 
The 11: The 
Utahnian, for July 11, came to our table today. 
well up to the anticipations of 
friends. The titlepage illustration of this number is called “A 
of Utah Young Womankocd,” and is a most excellent portrait of Miss 
Marie Theresa Alff, daughter of Rudolph Alff, Esq., of the Salt 
board of education. Other iliustrations are of 
sorts, and other places on the Great Salt Lake, portraits of the wives 


Deseret fourth of The 


It is as clean, bright 


number 


and newsy as ever, and comes its 


Typ 


Lake 
bathing scenes and re 





Che Fourth Estate,’ New York, July 2: Colonel Pat Donan, a news 
paper man of long experience, has started The Weekly Utahnian at 
Salt Lake City 

me + a 
“BRIGHT, BREEZY AND BRILLIANT.” 

rhe Eureka Democrat, July 10: The Utahnian is a bright, breezy 
and brilliant 16-page iNustraied magazine published at Salt Lake City, 
na edited by Colonel VP. Dornan, a journalist of large experience and 
a forcible and pungent writer. We wish The Utahnian abundant suc- 
* 7 . 

SIZZLING WiTH RED-HOT COMMENT.” 
Yenowine’s Illustrated News, Milwaukee, July 11: We have just 
ceived a copy of The Utahnian, a new illustrated weekly, published at 
OQUIRRH SCHOK 
Salt Lake City. It contains sixteen pages, well printed, but fairly 
sizzling with red-hot comment on everything and everybody that is 
against free silver. Incidental mention of “Wooden-faced little Bill 
McKinley,” and that Grover Cleveland is ‘“‘a liar, a villain and a thief,’ 
nay suggest to the casual reader that The Utahnian is “hot stuff 
It 
~ - 7 
“BEAMING AND BRiMMING WITH AMERICANISM.’ 

The Spokane (Washington) Spokesman-Review, July 5: “The Utah 

nian” is the title of a new journal published at Salt Lake by Pat 


reputation of its founder is of 


American, 


Donan. The name and wide a guaranty 
success It 


nd brimming wito patriotism, that each number is a regular 


is a unique publication, so typically beaming 


Fourth 


an 


of July edition. Its editoria:s scintillate with sparkling wit and vi 


ty, in the purest and most vigorous Saxon. The added years seem 


The 
It is beautifully printed and pro- 


to lend force to the vim and perspicacity of Colonel Donan’s style. 


paper is a model of the printer’s art. 


fusely illustrated, and contains a great deal of instructive information 
about the state of Utah. It merits success. 
+ - * 
ONE ARTICLE WORTH A TWO-YEARS’ SUBSCRIPTION 
The Salt Lake Tribune, July 13: The fourth number of The Utahnian 
sparkles ali over with Celonel Donan. The most important article, we 


think, is the one devoted tu Great Salt Lake. It is an analytical, sci- 


entific and most picturesque description of the most wonderful body 


SALT LAKE CITry 

if Senator Brown and Congressman Allen, and a contrast picture ol 
Mrs. Harry L. Jennings and President Grover Cleveland. The idea 
of the contrast is to compare the president with a sample of the west 

! yple whom the executive referred to a short time since in uncom 
plimentary terms. The pay remarks on the pictures, however, ar‘ 

austic than dignified. The letter press of The Utahnian is doing 
a good work in making known Utah resources as a place for invest 
n t and for homes. 
* ¢ @ 
SCATTERS HAPPINESS ON A CHARMED CIRCLE.” 

The Park City Patriot, Juiy 9: We arein receipt this week of numbe! 
1, 2 and 3 of The Utahrian, a weekly magazine published at Salt Lake 
I Colonel Pat Donan and associates. Colonel Donan is the editor 
ind that is equivalent to saving that it is well edited. Colonel Donan 
has had varied newspaper experiences. He has always been consist 
ni, always honorable. and always a brilliant, forceful writer. He 
so now. The Utahnian was called into being primarily to advocate the 

nd independent coinase of silver at the standard ratio, and se 
ondly to spread all over the civilized world that Utah’s mineraliz 
mountains are treasure-house that need only to be opened to |! 
obtained. No man is better equipped than is Colonel Pat Donan 
this great work, and for that reason, and because we admired t! 


man long years before we knew him, when he fought with a vengean 


the thieving carpet-baggers of Tennessee and Missouri, we wish him 4 


very large measure of success. Long may the Utahnian continue to 


make its ¥ 
Donan live 
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» its weekly visits to the world, and longer still may Colonel Pat 
live and prosper to scatter happiness on those who come within 
( armed circle that surrounds him. 

. + a 
“FULL OF SNAP AND GINGER AND FIRE.” 


H John J. Flinn in The Chicago Observer, July 11: My old 





friend, 

Colonel P. Donan, the brilliant and versatile writer and all-around con- 
ripntor to the happiness of mankind and the gayety of nations, is now 
hlishing and editing, at Salt Lake City, an excellent 
called The Utahnian, a name which is difficult to pronounces 

le you have parted with a few of your front teeth. But it is not 










illustrated 


ficult to read. 
lonel into everything he pens, whether it be a de 
rintion of the Falls of Niagara or an account of a White House recep 
I I am glad to see that 


The Utaknian is full of the snap and ginger and fire 






Donan throws 
the colonel’s latest venture is a success 
ind J wish him all the prosperity his heart desires. 
hen Colonel Donan 





There was a time 






most radical 
ging from the following paragraph which I clip from The Utahnian 

} 1. 1 am led to believe that his views have undergone a change: 
The best thing the democratic convention at Chicago could do for 
country would be to split wide open—and stay split—then the sil- 
rites of all faiths and factions might unite and sweep the Union like 
, eyvelone of right. But democrats rarely ever did, or ever do, a sen 
le or patriotic thing. Silver men should not expect too much from 
mob that is to gather on the lake shores next week. Bless-ed is he, 
e or it that expecteth nothing—when a democratic convention or its 
n is the source or cbject of the expectation. The 


was a democrat of the type, but 














Utahnian is 














































































The Fargo Argus,—which, since it shook off the hoodoo of Jim Hell 
ship, seems to be regaining something of its old-time prestige,—in 
ie of July 9 says: “Utah has presented the democratic national 
ntion with a novelty in the way of sending four ladies as delegates 
ge, who not only hold down their seats in the convention, but get 
the lobbies of the hotels and hustle for free silver and Senator! 

All of them are One of them, Mrs. Mattie Hughes 


non, is the wife of Angus M. Cannon, who is a staunch republican.”’ 


Mormons. 


foffman & Richter, this week, sold a pretty cottage in Walker’s sub 
yn, to Mrs. Margaret Bettles, of Anaconda, Montana, for $1,500 
Haigh sold her residence in that 
na new-comer for $1,S0¢ 


charming addition to another 
, and immediately bought a building-site 
e same locatity, and will erect a handsome house at once. Two 
prominent Anaconda families have just arrived, and are trying 
‘ind houses to rent for a year, with the view of purchasing and set 

here permanently. 


es lon? 
Oll th 


The mossbacky go-slowers will have to get 


tof the way, or be run over by the incoming rush of live people! 


Mr. and Mrs. C. F. Fisker, of The Manitou of this city, have leased 
be popular summer resort known as Wasatch, located on the Little 
a ttonwood, in the heart of the Wasatch range, and but a short jour 
itor to and from the city. They have refitted and refurnished the 
ynan ort regardless of expense, and are now prepared for the reception of 
sist rists and city guests who seek rest and the invigorating air of the 
‘ ntains. The rooms aie cheerful and furnished elegantly 
t] “ern improvements. so far as location will admit. The cuisine is 
Se led, and the name of the Fishers alone is a guarantee that 
ill be no delicacy in the market that will not find its place on 
. © hospitable board of the Wasatch Summer Resort. Mr. and Mrs. 


with all 


ait sher have established rates that cannot fail to give satisfaction to 
t ‘se who seek immunity from the cares and toils of the city during 

ance leated term. 

im a from Murray. 


Stages run daily to the resort from The Manitou, and 





THE VUTAHNIAN. 


A SURFEIT AND MORE. 


Written for the Utahnian. 


~ 





Get away with your swells and your swirls, 


And vour warblings about “Summer Girls,” 
On the “Avenue,” the Koad and the Beach, 


frying each other to outvie in speech, 
and their “finish,” 
Which inspected will never diminish; 


\nd pretend there 


As you tell of their “style” 


was never such exquisite grace 
Such perfection of form, or such beauty of face. 

I confess I am weary of all 

These accounts of the bath and the ball, 

And this constant 


"Bout 


and insistent dinning, 

their walking and “spinning, 
, their dancing, 

And all their nonsensical prancing, 


ind talking, 


Their dressing, 


their darin; 


Their veracity, loquacity 


and artistic pose, 


Their wondrous eyes, their wealth of hair, their brows, the cheeks, 
the nose. 

I declare ‘twould be joliy just to cry “‘quits,’ 

Instead of incessantly fa'ling in fits 

‘Bout their high heels, their low heels, or no heels at all 

Their bare legs in the surf, and bare necks at the ball 


Their “Oxfords,” their ‘““Newports,” the “flare of their skirt 
Their V shapes for “full 


Their bloomers and blazers, 


their stiff collars and sl 


dress,”’ 


and far-and-away 


Unappeasable taste for sherbets and frappee. 





i then they're so selfish! They 


Phe y 


seize all in their re 








chts, and the sma the breakers, the 





Luwn-tennis and golf, the ] zas, pavilions 

Poets, musicians, and men with their millions 

\nd the poor men besides! They rake them all it 
Not ene flies “scot free’ with a pinion to pin! 

They encroach everywhere, like flood-tide on tl ) 











Ana 





like 





Oliver py asking for “more 








Now, this isn’t because they are better or sweete! 
Nor vet are they brighter, or truer, or neater 
Nor it is because they gre more debonair, 
When they’re jollying « fellow with their “laissez no faire.” 
It is only because, fron. the mountain to shore 
The summer girl's triumphs are chanted galore 
An‘ to “follow the crowd” being the usual way 
These feminine sharks get their puffs without pay 
Yes, even the press as couscript does duty, 
\nd prints columns ol ] e ol their grace nad t 
yn the quill in t! hat to the clock in the stocking 
Tl s nothing left out altogether tis shocking 
j but the ontcome ot the New Woman, vaunted 
» face seven devils ar still be undaunted 
No question but they would be piled on the shelve 
But that “correspondenis” are such ilk themselves 
And there’s naught ut r heaven they wouldn't yproa 
Unless it should be rat or a roach: 
The Trumpet of Fame thev have seized and have 
Till the world has a surfeit ne beginning to groan 
And their constant parade, their effort to reach 
All persimmons in sight, is sufficient to teach, 
‘Tis high time that some one should “put on the 
If not for the rest of us--then for their sakes 
And let us get back j as fast as we can 
lo o'd-fashioned girls built on the old-fashioned pla 
Who respectea their father and honored their mot! 
Who we cherished | friends id protect rot ! 
\ l. if we must love ind must we ] I W OC 
fhe maids who are modest and sweet as the de 
Nor cast even pearls of speech before those 
Who make love to all of us—under the ros« 
H Q)0)1) 
if ou are tired, wornont, perplexed with busine care | see] 
freedom from the annoyance of the oppressive heat of city life. then 
arrange for a week’s ovting at Wasatch, where vou can re iperate 


health and return to toil refreshed and invigorated. 
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Utah people have never really begun to appreciate the advantages of 
their own wonderful region. An illustration of this was furnished by 
Governor Caleb West just be7ore he left the Puget Sound country, 
in a story he told upon himself. He had 


Lai and, on account of a sluggish habit of body, 


Tol 


said he been living in Salt 


Lake City about ten years, 
he had paid a quarter of a dollar every morning of his life for a bottle 
of Hathorne water. 
land 
to try the water which flows perpetually, free for all, from the fountain 
the the 


twenty-five 


Two or three weeks before his departure for the 


of big trees and collapsed booms, some acquaintance advised him 


in front of Sanitarivm He did so found 


effect all he 


cents a day, I 


and immediately 
think of it At 
week, or $91 a year, 


could desire } said ‘Just 


have naid $3.75 a making in the ten 


vears about $910, for that Saratoga water, when all the time a far better 


vater was running to wuste by tens of thousands of gallons in our own 
streets.”’ 


The Devil's Lake (North Dakota) Free Press pays this tribute of 


affection to that 
land-pirates and confidence-operators, Jim Hill, of the Great Northern 


appreciation and prince-of-hellions of northwestern 


railroad, and his ramshackle outfit, which even the genius of Beelzebub 


cannot much longer keep out of receivers’ hands 


‘The great northern streak of rust, with blind-pig station-houses, 
and j. j. hill as chief-pigger, is gaining in reputation every day. A 
few months ago its dilapidated engines could pull a deluded passenger 
and his trunk at the same time, and, barring an every-other-day wreck 
would manage to get him to his destination at some time; but now, 

takes his money first, checks his baggage, and in due course of time 
lands him at his destination, and a week or two after his baggage ar 
rives. Nearly every station or stopping-place on the entire length of 


beautifur illus 
Wrecked 


vroken-down engines 


rust is a tration of the careful management of the great 
full 


tireri-out employes, underpaid station agents, 


northern box-cars, empty and whisky and beer kegs 


} and 
90-cent-a-day 


section men, al: go to show the great enterprise of that 


brilliant representative of English capital and backing—j. j. hill. All 
this is on a goldbug ba ; 
Miss Frances E. Rappleye, of Auburn, New York, a lady of fortune 


travel last 


She had 


and world-wide spent Saturday, Sunday and Monday in 


‘alt Lake City. arranged for a European tour, and was on the 


point of sailing, when a copy of the Rio Grande Western book on Utah 


fell into her hands. After reading it, she promptly decided to abandon 

foreign trip and spend the summer in familiarizing herself with 
the grand scenery of her own continent. She found, upon reaching 
Colorado and Utah, tha‘ the reality far surpassed any description she 
had ever read. She was enchanted with the mountains and canyons, 
the great valley, the wonderful springs, and more than all with the 
'crious lake from which this region takes its name. She attended the 


»hernacle service and heard the great organ and choir, and said that 


aithough she haa heard the music in nearly all the great cathedrals of 


the old and new worlds, she had never been so much impressed as she 


here. She went to Saltai> and Garfield Beach, and was delighted 
with both. She left Monday afternoon for a visit to her cousin, Mrs. 
T. C. Paxton, of Los Angeles, California, after which she will ramble 
over the golden state and possibly extend her Pacific slope travels 


by joining one of Lomax’s Union Pacific excursions to Alaska. 


There 
ther : 


are people who doubt wh advertising pays. Here is a case in 


which one railroad pamphiet changed a woman’s whole summer plans 
and arrangements, and kept American money at home. 


WHAT THE GAPTAIN OF THE PINAFORE SAID 


Is being incessantly repeated by our rivals, because they are unable to compete with our prices. 


Immense Quantities and give our friends the full benefit »f our Cash Discounts. 


get the pull in trading with us. 


Casoline Stoves and Ice Cream Freez rs just received and marked way down. 


E HARDWARE COMPANY 


SALT LAK 


You don’t have to pay for the other fellow’s credit. 


Those who can and will not visit the Wasatch resort during the heat- 
ed term are wanting in love of nature and neglectful of health and hay 
piness besides. 

Incuire at The Manitou for desirable information as to the Wasatch 
resort on the Little Cottonwood, rates per day and week, conveniences 
for families, ete. 

Let the sick, languid and distressed, who are on the point of declar 
ing life a failure, turn their eyes at once to the Wasatch resort, where 
they will find a home with al! the comforts the word implies. 


Remember you can either start from The Manitou in this city or 
from Murray, to which street cars run every hour in the day and reach 
the Wasatch summer resort in one day, without fatigue or discomfort. 

Should you like trout fishing in the incomparable stream of the Lit 
tle Cottonwood, bundle vp ycur traps and seek solace, pleasure and com 
fort in the mountain wilds, where the Wasatch bid y | 

| 


resort will 


welcome. 





‘WV. L. Roe, who was formerly a cartoonist and local-specialist of Th: 
Herald, is making a rattlingly good little paper of The Nephi Repub- 
lic. No patent him. 
expressly for his own columns, and his local department gives all the 


outsides or insides for every item is written 


news of his town and region. Such papers build neighborhoods, towns 


and « and generally get little thanks for it. 


ities; 


The Associated Press conveys the announcement that Herbert, Cleve 
land’s secretary of tubs and armor-plate frauds, will not vote for the 
Chicago ticket or platform. What of it? Herbert’s vote is no more 
important than that of any Alabama nigger. He cannot control 


He could nct be elected constable or dog-pelter today in any 
back woodsy 


another. 
township of the Tombigbee swamps. Why are the wires 
laren with such rot as his opinions or intentions? 

\rrangements are being made for a chariot race between Professor 
T. Stoddard and Dr. Shores, at Calder’s park, next Friday, Pioneer Day 
The race this time wilt be in dead earnest, and there will be 
fault or 


no de 


non-appearance of the racers. The purse to be given by 
Gentlemen’s Driving Association of this city, under whose auspices it 
is to be conducted, will be from $500 to $1,000. If the expectations an 
promises of those interested are realized, it will be a notable featur 
of this season’s racing calendar. 


In proportion to its population, Salt Lake City musically has no 
superior among all the cities of the United States. The tabernacl 
and choir unrivaled as « church musical organization in 
country, and the number of flourishing musical societies is legion 
\mong them all, none is more praiseworthy than the Knights of Pythias 
band. Over forty instruments, under the skillful Jeader’s baton, breathe 
fortn melody and harmony like a perfect machine with but a single 
soul. The members are anxious to go to the Eisteddfod at Denver 
and have made arrangements to give three concerts at Saltair to rais 
the necessary funu fo: expenses. If a thousand people attend each con- 
cert, the band treasury will be amply supplied for the trip. No mor 
worthy object could appeal to the people of this music-loving city and 
The musica! standard of Utah will assuredly be loftily borne 
in the hands of these accomplished artists. 
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heat- 
ha “ larvey S. Denison, the noted manager, for many years, of the Grand 
Hotel in the Catskills, Cranston’s at West Point, the Piney Woods UNION 
Hotel at Thomasviile Georgia; the Pine Forest Inn at Summerville, a AL aw A FN YO l] TH i K 
enc South Carolina; and the Monte Sano Hotel at Huntsville, Alabama, and a Za Oy p 
for two years past, of the great Chicago Beach Hotel at Chicago, is 7 
now at the Brown Palace in Denver, on his way to Salt Lake City. He 
\\ ; feet reach bere by the time The Utahnian is issued, and it is = OF ——aP 
to he hoped that, through his instrumentality, some measures may be 
t s n to build the long-talked-of Ontario. 
What promises to be ore of the great mines of the inter-mountain re- ie OC) | N . -E Ee S 
= rion has just been opened up, by the Goldstone Mining company, near 
nfort. Silmon City, Idaho. The property consists of eleven claims, with abun- 
< dant water and timber. The main vein has been explored over 3,000 
oie fect, and shows an average of $23.87 in gold to the ton. Sixteen sam- Will you please also think of the Perfect Passenger 
taken out April 6, averaged $22.84; and twenty-five samples, Service offered you bv 
tested May 1, gave an overage of $19.38. George Crismon, W. Scott 
Crismon and L. W. Clark have just returned from the mine. A thor- 
f The ough test, made by them of thirty samples, yielded an average of $29.40 THE 
epub-% to the ton. The ore is free milling, and the company will build a ten- U N O N PA cE F | C 
ritt tamp mill as soon as the road to the mine, for the construction of * 
ll t which it has the contract, can be completed. The gentlemen composing 
towns the company are conservative and methodical business men, but full of 
energy and push, and will shove work as fast as possible. The pros- 
pects are that they will soon have another big producer to add to their ae SA LT LAKE = 
ley ther dividend-payers, like the Utah and Galena, which were described 
yr the in a recent issue of The Utahnian. 
more’ - — — ——_—__— — — | DENVER, 23 hours. Three hours quicker than any other line. 
ontrol 
la TH E OMAHA, 323 hours. Eleven hours quicker than any other line. 


ae H AW ES E N C RAV I N c ST. PAUL, 474 hours. Twelve hours quicker than any other line. 


i CHICAGO, 473 hours. Twelve hours quicker than any other line. 


ices COM PANY ST. LOUIS, 474 hours. Eleven hours quicker than any other line. 


62 W. Second South St., Salt Lake City. 
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Pullman Palace Sleepers! 


Puliman Tourist Sleepers, 


Ly and 


borne 


Puliman Buffet Library and Smoking Cars 
Free Reclin ng Chair Cars! 


Elegant Day Coaches! 


Leaving ‘alt Lake City at 7a. m. and 7 p. m. every 


day in the y2a~ 


CITY TICKET OFFICE, 20! MAIN STREET. 





balf-Tone @ and # Pboto-Zinc-Etcbhing, # Designing, 
E. BURLEY, 


D. S. TAGCART, 
Electrotpping, Stereotyping. | Cen. Aat. Pass. Dept. 


Trav. Pass. Aget 
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The Chance of a Lifetime. 





be fe An opportunity to invest a few dollars in Real Estate 
CR 6d R Now is the time to invest your money. 


Walker's Subdivision. | 


Only six blocks south of the Postoffice. Is one of the finest residence locations in Salt Lake Citv{ 
feet to alley, fine shade trees in front of all lots. 


Lots 33x132 
Prices, $400 to $450 per lot. Terms, $25 cash and $10 per Month. 


Call On OF address -—>- <= 


HOFFMAN & RICHTER, 


53 \V. Second South Street, 


SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 
we ~=©6hd REAL ESTATE 


MONEY INVESTED IN EITHER, IN UTAH, 
WILL DOUBLE IN A SHORT TIME 


City Property a Specialty. 


Modern seven room Pressed Brick, new, east side, $4200. 


Six-room Pressed Brick, 6th East, $3000. 
. .—~, a he Kiegant 9-room Brick and Stone, Kast 2d South St., $5500, easy payments ° - o ° ee = 
OOOCOO OQOOOO 
W.E. HUBBARD, 


4am —4\| W. SECOND SOUTH STREET. 


Money Invested in Utah —-_-_ 


WILL BRING GOOD RETURNS 


In Mines, Real Estate, or Mortgage Loans. 


Well located Mining Claims in Mercur, Tintic and Bingham, Utah, at reasonable prices. 
8 | 


Developed Gold and Silver Mines in Utah, fully equipped and operating. FARMS AND 
Deposits of Sulphur, Fire Clay, Ti'e Clay, Vitrified Brick Clay, Gilsonite and Plumbago. LANDS WITH WATER 
Choice Acreage for Subdivision. 

Well located Business and Residence Lots. | FOR SALE. 


WW PLCS POR PRINT). Ta roOrRMATLONM . 


J. HH. WATTS, 


50 W. Second South Street, Salt Lake City, Utah. 
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: DURLINGTON KOUTE 
ate 
BEST LINE 
CURRENT:-TIME:-TABLE Chicago, St. Louis, 
IN EFFECT JUNE |, 1896. 
a Omaha, St. Joseph, 
; LEAVES SALT LAKE CITY. 
ty No. 2—For Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and all points east. .7.50 a.m 
No. 4—For Provo, Grand Junction and all points east...... 7 


I vanes Oa ee 
No. 6—For Bingham, Mt. Pleasant, Manti, Salina, Richfield and 

ae PUNY UNO ick cetacean ceniwen cs euccaeaaee ed 1.30 p.m 
No. 5—For Ogden and intermediate points .................. ...5.30 p.m 
No. 8—F or Eureka, Payson, Provo and all intermediate points....5.00 p.m 
ee ee er rrr 11.45 p.m 


| Atehison and Kansas City. 
| No. 1 For Ogden GN WB vcivacadsaendcinas sap om niece .. 12.25 p.m TO AND FROM ALL POINTS IN UTAH. 


th. 


ARRIVES AT SALT LAKE CITY. 
No. 1—From Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and the east 1s 
No. 3—From Provo, Grand Junction and the east ..............] 
No. 5—F rom Provo, Bingham, Eureka, Richfield, Salina, Manti 


15 p.m 


» 
1.35 p.m 


\H 


Free Reclining Cars! 


and all intermediate points ws ea aialea a. ek a A 
No. 2—F rom Ogden and the west ............cccececccecceess ... 7.40 a.m 
No. 4—F rom Ogden and the west ....... 7 


30 p.m Pullman Sleeping Cars! 


No. 6—From Ogden and intermediate points ............. 9.40 a.m 
No. 7—From Eureka, Payson, Provo and all intermediate points. .9.55 a.m Dining Cars! 
Only line running through Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars from Salt s 


Lake City to San Francisco, Salt Lake City to Denver via Grand Junc- 
tion, and Salt Lake City to Kansas City and Chicago via Colorado points. 
f Through tourist or family sleepers without change to Kansas City, 
Chicago and Boston. Free reclining chair cars, Salt Lake City to Denver. For Rates of Fare apply to any Ticket Agent, or 
©) No change. Close connections. Safety, speed and comfort. 


Ticket Office, 15 West Second South Street. P. S. EUSTIS, J. FRANCIS, L. W. WAKELEY, 
D. C. DODGE, General Manager. S. H. BABCOCK, Traffic Manager G. P. & T.7A., G.P &T.A., 6.7. 6: Ba 
F. A. WADLEIGH, General Passenger Agent. Chicago. ll. Omaha, Neb. St Louis, Mo 
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GARFIELD BEACH, UNION PACIFIC;RA ILWAY. 


16 THE UTAHNIAN. 








SALT LAKE CITY’S LEADING HOTEL, 


THE TEMPLETON. 


“A VAST SANITARIUM.” 


Only a short time before her death in the Sandwich Islands, the 
damous correspondent, Kate Field, in one of her brilliant letters to 
the Chicago Times-Herald, said: 

{ have traveled far and wide, and the more I travel the more con- 
vinced I am that Salt Lake City will be one of the greatest and 
most beautiful cities on this continent. It is manifest destiny. It 
has no possible rival between Denver and San Francisco, and look 
at the tributary country! Surrounding mountains of minerals yield 
an output of $14,000,000 or more every year. This is merely the be- 
ginning, for nature has showered her richest gifts on this territory. 
tier majestic hills offer not only gold and silver, but coal and lead 
and many other priceless minerals. Granite, marble and onyx quar- 
cies have been discovered and utilized. A generous soil needs but 
little irrigation to become the farmer’s paradise. Three crops of al- 
falfa are the rule. Utah potatoes are famous for their size and 
quality, and orchards abound with excellent fruit. 

As for climate, I do not know a better in the interior of our con- 
tinent. Forty-two hundred feet above sea level, the valley is high 
enough for health without being too high for tustling humanity or 
supersensitive nerves. Great Salt Lake, kissing the feet of the Oquirrh 
range, brings ocean breezes to Zion’s door, and hot sulphur and soda 


springs make the whole valley a vast sanitarium. 


A PRAISEWORTHY INSTITUTION. 


The American Trade Journal says: The fact that the fullest in 
vestigation is made before a report is printed in our columns, ani 
that the interests of readers alone are consulted, gives a value to 
such editorial endorsements as we see fit to bestow that can scarcely 
be over-estimated. That such commendations are infinitely more 
trustworthy than are “write-ups” or any variety of paid puffs goes 
without question. 

Such principles have been adhered to in a most searching examina- 
tion of the Hotel Templeton, Salt Lake City’s leading hotel, which 
enjoys the distinction of being the only hotel located close to all old 
Mormon points of interest that have made Salt Lake City famous 
throughout the earth. This elegant hotel is located just across the 
street from the Temple square, the great Mormon Temple and Taber- 
nacle, the old Tithing Office and grounds, the Lion and Beehive 
houses, and but one block from Eagle Gate and Brigham’'s grave; in 
the same block with the Brigham Young Theater, Amelia Palace or 
Gardo House; on Main street, adjoining the great stores of Zion's 
Co-operative Mercantile Institution. 

As a result of fair and painstaking search, we do not hesitate to 
select this admirable institution, and freely and unreservedly to en- 
dorse it to every reader who seeks the best end highest, and who 
would secure the greatest return upon his investment; for this ex- 
cellent establishment has undoubtedly solved the important question of 
maximum returns combined with minimum cost. Moreover, it is ably 
managed and thorough in its methods and equipment; in fact, all that 
could be asked or desired. Hence, we do not hesitate to commend it in 
unqualified terms. We have no greater interest in this institution than 
in any other of its kind, but having by unbiased investigation as- 
sured ourselves of its superiority and worth, we consider it a duty 
to our subscribers to make such supreme mer:t more widely known 
through these columns. Those who are interested should write for 
full printed information, which will be promptly sent upon applica- 
tion to Don H. Porter, proprietor. 
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